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Written by Mr. Steele. 


UR Author's Wit and Raillery to-night 
O Perhaps might pleaſe, but that your Stag 


No more is in your Minds, but Ears 


With Audiences compos'd of Belles and Beaux, 
The firſt Dramatick Rule is, have good Clothes. 
To charm the gay Spectator s gentle Breaſt, 
In Lace and Feather Tragedy's expreſs d, 

And Heroes die mnpity d, if , dreſi d. 


7 

The other Style you full as well advance , 
If "tis a Comedy, you 464... % dare ? 
For ob] chat dire Cemuulſions have of late 
Torn and diſtracted each Dramatick State, 
| On this great Oneſtion, cpbich Houſe firſt ſbould ſe# 
| The Ney French Steps, imported by Ruel ? 

Desbarques can't riſe ſo bigh, ce muſt agree, 
They ve half a Foot in Height more Wit than «ve. 
But the the Genius of our Learned Age , 
Thinks fit to Dance and Sing quite off the Stage, 
True Action, Comick Mirth, and Tragick Rage; 
Tet as your Taſte now ſtands, our Auther draws 
some Hopes of your Indulgence and Applauſe. 
A 2 


(delight 
(Sight. 


; 


Wb. 1 this awful gilded Seat : 
| p<; hy Teatrict Angels mount more high, 
2. Mimick Thunders {ake a broader Sky. 


Thus all muſt vn, our Author bas done more 
For your Delight, than ever Bard before. 
His Thoughts ave ftilt to raiſe your Pleaſures fill d: 
To Write, Tranſlate, to Blazon, or to Build. 


Then take him in the Lamp, nor nicely 
Into ſmall Faults, that hn Te ab Eye ; 
But krndly kindly, Sirs, con 


Finds you the Houſe, — . "HO 
we Stage-Mechanick Rules omit, 
Nos muſt allow it in a Whole-Sale Wit. 
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Written by Mr. Motteux, 


'M thinking, now good Husbands are ſo few, 
To get one like my Friend, what I muſt do. 
Camillo ventur d hard; yet at the worſt, 
Se ſtole Love's Moon, and t d ber Lover firſt 
ä fovr Domfel, if they dar d to tell, 
Lebe done as much, but have not ſcap d ſo wet. 
"Tis evell, the Scene's in Spain; thus in the dark, 
1 gu d be Joath ta truſt à London Spark. 


top. payne” yo 
+ dare not, even to Reproach 
you're at Whire's, peep ont - Hackney-Coach 7 


— . 


Fe find you're not ſo valiant at . 
They fave Camillo's Condu# you # approve : 
Wou'd you not do as much for one you love ?. 
* | Fedlock's but a blind Bargain at the beſt, 
luv venture more, ſometimes, to be not half ſo bleſt. 
All, ſoon or late, that dang'rous Venture make, 


ME N. 
Don Alvarez, Father to Leonora. 
Don Felix, Father to Lorenzo. 
Don Carles, in Love with Leonors. 


Don Lorenzo, in Love with Leoners. 
Metapbraſtus, Tutor to Camille. 
Sancho, Servant to Carlos. 

Jopez, Servant to L= 

A Bravo. 


WOMEN. 
Leonera, Daughter to Alvarez. 
Camilo, ſuppos d Son to Alvarez. 
1ſabeBa, her Friend. 
Facinta, Servant to Leanore. 


DramaTtis PERSON E. 


Mr. Giffard. % N 


Mr. LA 
Mr. Alcorn. 


Mrs. Vanderbanl. 


Ac I. SCENE l. 


Scene, the Street. 


. — ell cer, Ian fatisfy'd, I'm in 
“ re enough to be ſuſpicious of 
_ 2 35 ow] 


every Body. 

San. And yet methinks, Sir, 
you ſhould leave me Hut. 

Car. It may be ſo; I can't tell: 
but I'm not at Eaſe. If they don't 
make a Knave, at leaft they'll 
make a Fool of thee. 
: good faith, Maſter, 
ou; I don't know what 
pet me, you don't ſeem 


n of half thoſe Parts I ns'd to take you for. Look 
J Face, tis round and comely, * 


m quite tir d © times 
ou are ſo ſcar'd about, forces a Vit 
Fortnighit. | 
ignorant in theſe Affairs, he thats, * 
is often the leaſt car d for: Women 1 
ts. hide a Name for another. L © 
e 
ke wpon the Fzvonrs I ſtem whi 
from her, poiſons the Pleaſure I elſe ſhonld taſte ij 
keeps me © Rack. 
fee — ons T „have 
at the Sight o me, contradict me whenever I ſpeak, 
me wherever he meets me, challenge 
San. ——Run you through the Guts. 
Car. But he's too calm, his Heart's too much at Eaſe, 
leave me mine at Reſt. 
San. But, Sir, you forget there are two Ways for ou 
Hearts to get at Eaſe; when our Miſtreſſes come to be ven 
fond of us, or we—not to care a Fig for them. Now fi 
poſe, upon the Rebukes yon know he has had, it hols} 
AIP By ane 8 
Car. in thy Ignorance : Alas, a 
is Chain wi Tyrant that enflay'd hi 
Indifference never is his Lot, he loves or hates for ever; 


? 
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San. For my Part, Maſter, I'm not fo a Philoſapher 
as you be, nor (thank my Stam) ſe Þi 
rells ſhe loves — 

me me . T 0 
of my Perſon never to doubt the Truth ant. See, is 
tlie comes. | 

Enter Jacinta with a Letter. 
Hiſt! pacinta! my Dear. 


Ses © 


TREK MISTAKE. 
u. Who's that ? Blunderbuſs ! Where's your Maſter? 
. [Shewr::p jim. 
O, Sir, I'm glad I have found you at laſt ; I be- 
have travell'd Fre Miles after you, and could nci- 
you at home, nor in the Walks, nor at Church, 
the Opera, nor | 
any where elſe, where he was not to be found; 
Jook'd for him where he was, twas ten to one 
EE Th Pe dd | 
* Facin. I had, Jac y! 
But prithee, what's the Matter? Who ſent you after 
that's * 


e 
er. Dear Facinta, I fain would Hatter my ſelf, but am 
not able; the Bl 's too great to be my Lot: Yet tis 
1 not well to trifle with me; oy ſhort ſoc'er 1 = in other 
Merit, the Tenderneſs I have for Leonora claims ſomething 
from her Generoſity, I ſhould not be deluded. | 


Farin. And why do you think you are? methinks ſhe's 
pretty well above board with you, what muſt be done more 
to ſatisfy you ? 


San. Why, Lorenzo muſt hang himſelf, and then we are 


Facin, How! Lorenzo! 2 8 
San. If lefs will do, he'll tell you. 

Farin. Why, ou are not mad, Sir, are you? Jealous of 
him! Pray w 25 Way may this have got into your Head ? 
I took you for a Man of Senſe before. Is this your 
Doings, Log? [To Sancho. 
San. No, Forſooth Pert, I'm not much given to Suſpici- 
an, as you can tell, Mrs. Forzvard—1f I were, I might find 
more Cauſe, I gueſs, than your Miſtreſs has given our Ma- 
ker here. But I have ſo inany pretty Thoughts of my own 
" > Houſewife, more than Thom of yours, that I ſtand 
in dread of no Man. 
Facin. That's the Way to proſper ; howe-er, ſo far I'll 
confeſs the Truth to thee ; at leaſt if that don't do, nothing 
elle will. Men are mighty ſimple in Love-maiters, Sir : 


* you ſuſpect a Woman's * off, you fall a plaguing 


Taz MIS TAE E. 


4 
her to hoes hor ie in, attack her with Reaſon, and 
four Face: Udflife, Sr arrack ber vith a Fiddle, Jule 


Humour -give her Ball powder 
= I's ——_— — a = 
warrant alt's to come | 
Woman with the gloomy Face of Jealouſy, befive the res 


the leaſt Occaſion for t, is to ſer a com 
favourable a Li Sir, Sir, I muſt tell yon, T have ſee 
thoſe have o d their Succeſs to nothing e 


Car. 1 
be no more ont. 


I ſhould ou but juſtly however 3 
ir ry” 4 back n. 143 


LS tis; open it, and ſee how wrong you 


Di 


Car. reads.] _ leve me with that Tenderneſi, you bave 
mad me long believe you do, this Letter vill be welcome; "tis 
#0 tei \ you have Leave to plead a Daughter's Weakneſs to a 

s Indulgence : and if you prevail with him to lay bis 
Commands upon me, you hall be as baypy as my Obedience to 
#hem can make you. Leonora. 


. re [ Kiſſing #he Lei- 
ter.] Ten thouſand Bleſſings * . I could 
adore tliee as a Deity. 


* True Fleſh and Blood, way CT F her "the all 
Car. reads again.] And if yew prevail with bim 6 lay bis 
Commands wpon me, you ſtall be as happy as my Obedience to 
#hemn can make you. 
O happy, happy Carlos! But what ſhall I ſay to thee for 
this welcome M ? (To Jacinta) Alas! I want Words — 
Bur let this ſpzak for me, and this, and this, and 
[G:ving ber bis Ring, Watch and Purſe. 
San. Hold, Sir ; pray leave a little ſomething for our 


Board-W You can't carry em all, I believe: (Tv Ja- 
cinta.) Shall I eaſe thee of rhis ? [Offering to take the Purſe. * 
Fein. No; but you may ca —— hat, Sirrah- 


him a Boy 0 40 Far 
living A Box an 


plaifant Rival in too 
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Tur MISTAKE. 5 


3 ell” dear Facimts; | = 7 EIT | 
Miſtreſs, that I am not able to ſay my ſelf: But, above: 
excuſe my 3 Folly, and offer her my 
rime. 
Plea for Pardon will be never to repeat 


her 
Is not that Lorenzo coming this Way ? 
Yes, 'tis he; for my now I pity the poor 


let him ſee at laſt I can be chearful too. Your 
Lorenzo ; how do you do this- Morning ? 
Don Carlos, perfectly well, both in 


Cur'd of your Love then? 
hope I never ſhall. May I ask vou how 


every Hour; we are conſtant both. 
— ach Delight in being fo, I hope I neves 
L. 


Joys I am well acquainted with, but ſhould 
ſoon, were I to meet a cool Reception. 
generons Lover's Caſe, no doubt; an 
fire niy Heart but with an equal Flame. 
= ſaid you ſtill lov'd Leonor. 
yet I ſaid I loved her. 
the then return you 

— 
Wants are 
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give t 
Vanity had 1 eſt f her 

ity pr it; not a Teſtimony o Love 
wou ear to the Comer. 
Lor. Yet ſtill Tm calm as ever. 
Car. Nay, then have at your Peace. Read that, and end 
the Farce. (Gives bim Leonora's Litter. 
Lor. reads.) I have read it. 

Ear. And know the Hand? 

Lor. Tis Leonora s; I have often ſeen it. 

Car. I hope you then at laſt are ſatisfy d. 

Loy. I am, { ſmiling.) Good-morrow Carlos. (Exit Lor. 
Sam. ee x 
Car. Mad! ſay'ft thou? 

Sax. And yet, By'r Lady, that was a ſort of a dry ſober 
Smile at going off. 

Car. A very ſober one! Had he ſhewn me ſuch a Letter, 
I had put on another Countenance. 
San. Ay, o my Conſcience had you. 

Car. Here's Myſtery in thi like it not. 

San. I ſee his Man and Confident there, Lopez. Shall I 
- a Pair of Boots, Maſter, and make him 

* 

Bar. Some ions I muſt ask him; call him hither. 

San. Hem, Lopez, hem! 
Enter Lopez. 

Lop. Who calls ? 

San. I, and my Maſter 

Lop. I can't ſtay. 

8an. You can indeed, Sir. (Laying bold on him. 


Lop. Sir, your Servant; I ask your Pardon, but I was 

Car. I gueſs where; but you need not be ſhy of me 

any more, thy Maſtes and I are no longer Rivals, * 
yie 


Sr I ener. d ©& 


2 Ha 


2228 
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. |, News F have heard this 1 


. 
—— 


too. There will be no more Fear of Chriſtian Bl 


The M1STAKE. 
yielded. up the Cauſe; the Lady will have it fo, fo I ſub- 
A r Sic? Shall I then live to ſee my Mat- 
ter and you Friends again? | | 

gan. Yes; and what's better, thou and I ſhall be Friends 


I give thee up Facinta; ſhe's a fli Houſewife, ia 
Maſter and I arc going to match our ſelves elſewhere. 

Lop. But is it poſſible, Sir, your Honour ſhould be in 
earneſt ? I'm afraid you're pleas'd to be merry with your 
poor humble Servant. | 

Car. I'm not at preſent much diſpos'd to Mirth, my in- 
difference in this Matter is not ſo thocowly form'd ; but my 
Reaſon has ſo far maſter d my Paſhon, to ſhew me tis in 
vain to purſue a Woman whoſe. Heart is already another's. 
'Tis what J have ſo plainly ſeen of late, I haye rouz'd m 
Reſolution to my Aid, and broke my Chains for ever. 

Lop. Well, Sir, to be plain with you, this is the joyfulleſt - 


ong Time ; for I always knew you 
to be a mighty honeſt — and aith it 
went to the Heart o me to ſee you ſo abuſed. Dear, dear, 
have T often. faid to my ſelf (when they have had a private 
Meeting a after you have been gone) 
Sn. Hold, Maſter, don't kill hn yet. (Tv Car. aſide. * 
hing 


| 75 I fay I have ſaid to my ſelf; What wicked T 
are 


Women, and what Pity it is they ſhould be ſuffer d in a- 
Chriſtian Co - what a Shame they ſhould be allow'd 
to play. Will-in-the-Whiſp with Men of Honour, and lead 
them 1 and Briars, and Rocks, and 
Ways, till their Hearts are torn in Pieces, like an old Coat 
in a Fox-Chace ? I ſay, I have ſaid to my ſelf _ 

Car. Thou haſt ſaid enough to thy lf, but ſay a little 
= to me: Where were theſe ſecret Meetings thou talk'ft 
; In ſundry Places, and by divers Ways; ſometimes 
L n ſometimes in = — 2 in the 
Court, ſomerimes-in the Gutter; but the Place where the 
WE of Kiſſes was given was N 

Cor. In Hell. 


C 


Loh. 


8 Tak MISTAKE: 
. r! 
=. (Speak, Fury, what doſt thou mean by the Kiſs of 


" Dp. "The Kifs of Peace, Sir; the Kiſs of Union; the Kifg 
of Conſummation. 
Car. Thou yt, Villain. 


the Matter now ? (Aſide. 
n 
has utter d. 

No, Sir, I—— 1 believe there is not. 

Car. Why then didft thou ſay it, Wretch? 

| Top. O———only in Jeſt, Sir 

' Cay. I am not in a jefting Condition. 

2 Nor I It preſent, Sir. 

E as thou wouldft do it at the 


wr Yes, at the Gallows, and be turn'd off ax ſoon as 
done. — 


Car. What's that you murmur ? 
g but a ſhort Prayer. 

, and fright the Wretch from telling 
upon the Rack to know. (Ad.) For ive 
am to blame to ſpeak thus harſhly to t 

in thy Pardon 8 Thou ſee'ſ 


„ muſt ſay more; nothing can leſſen 
my Tormeat, but a farther Knowledge of what cauſes. my 
Speak then! Have I any Thing to hope ? 

\ bur that you may be a happier Batche- 
, than my Maſter may probably be a maxed Man, 


"Cav. Married, fay'ft thou: 
"Lop. I did, Sir, and I believe he-'11 ſay ſo too in a Twelve- 


O Torment But give me more ont: 
2 where ? 
. Yeſterday, to Feanora, by the Parſon in the Pantry. 


. 


* Top. 1 don't know but I may, Sir. — What the Devil's 


. 


| 


a a O00 do * 


—— 


12 
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Tür MISTAKE. 9 
Car. Look to'r, if this be falſe, thy Life ſhall pay the 
Torment thou haſt me : Be 
Lap. With the Body and the Soul o'me. (Exit Lopez. 
San. Baſe News, Maſter. 
Car. Naw my infulring Rival's Smile ſpeaks out : O cur- 
— 
Enter Jacinta. 
Tm come in haſte to tell you, Sir, that as ſoon 
the Moon's up, my y Lady'll ive you N in rhe 
* © the Garden; ſhe thinks 
ſhe has ſomething to propoſe to you will certainly get her 
Father's Conſent ro marry you. 
Car. Paſt Sufferance ! this Aggravation is not to be borne: 
thank hey with my Curſes: Fly and 
Er them blaſt her, while their enom's en Car. 
Facin, Won t thou ? What's this Storm for? 
San. And dar ſt thou me ions, ſmoorh-fac'd 
* „Crocodile of Nile, $ the Rocks? Go, carry 


Anſwer haſt receiv'd; only let me 
add with the : 
We ave no Fools, Trollop, my Maſter, nor me; 
dnd thy Miſtreſs may go——to the Devil with thee 


(Exit Sancho. 


ACTH. SCENE L 


Enter Camillo and Iſabella. 


OW can you doubt my Secrecy ? Have you 
Proofs of it? d „n 


Jb. 


N — over-hear us ? 
Yab. a 


wunn 


Cam. 


ſure rtance. _ 
þ — w0 your naſe of gr cog tis with 


to you; and were it poſſible, you 


own'd indeed; but tis not kind, per- 
prudent, ar _ you knee Tandy Wn os. 
ith. Have not I been bred up with you? And 
ignorant of a Secret, which were it knn 

| Woeu'd be my Ruin, I confeſs it won'd. I own 
4 ok Agony. Birth and Sex are thus diſguis d; 

w was taken from my Cradle to ſieve: the 
— elſe been loſ by Young Canide Death, 
hich is now ſafe in my ſi 'd Father's Hands, by 


olv'd to open farther Wonders to you. But be- 

2 * 2 one Doubt, which 
Whether Don Alvarez 
22 aſe Sy oy which has diſguis'd 
Ber 8 An : 
W. - What you ask me, is a Thing has often perplex'd 
Thoughts, as well as yours, nor cou'd my Mother ever 
4 olve the Doubt. You know when that Young Child Ca- 
milla dy d, in whom was wrapp d u ſo much Expedtation, 
from the great Eſtate his Unc 's Will (even before he came 


into the World) had left him; his Mother made a Secret of 


Cam.' Nay, I am determin'd to truſt you; but are we ſafe | 


for his Son; = ſe you know all this, 


— —_— 


— = . þ UERLSY 
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K» 
— 


Alvarez, 
2 e N. er 


— — 


ay 
. | Wonders, I am is Wife without his Knowledge: he docs. 


| 1 es indeed I won't. 


TRE MitSTAKE. 
is Death Death to her Husband 


* 
and readily 2 


and b in his Room. Bu hare 
FN ences Aon af Nurſe wich my- Mather, end 
how your ie 


3 thonghe, nothing but = Death-bed "Re- 


| pentance co cou draw ir From her to any one and that 


the Suddenneſs of her Exit to t'othes 
which di id or giv her even Time to call Heaven's 
on her. And yet, now I have ſaid all I own 
the Correſpondence and Friendſhip I obſerye he with 
„gives me me fora So ion, and the Pre- 
makes her (which ſeldom do for no- 
confirm it. But ſince this is all I can ſay to you on 
din, pray let us come to the Secret, which you have 


3 
that tho Cupid is blind, he is not to be 
Sex from the World, but not from 


LEE 
7 


3 
11 


5 5 | 


25 Nay, bent an other Won 
or 

ſab. em. 

hem: your Impoſture keeps this vaſt Elte; and who on 
the firſt Knowledge of your being a Woman wou d enten 
into of it. This is indeed a Wonder. 

Cam. is Wi 

Jab. Ha "» 

Cem. His Wife, 1/abeZe; and yet thou haſt not all 


iat even know I am a Woman. 


Hab. Madam, your humble Servant, if you pleaſe to go 


ren L- 


1 
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tage I was commending vou, and ſay 
W 


ir 
: 
: 
LL 1 
8 
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5 
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48 -infallibly have been in Love with 
> | Tor. While ſuch an If is in the Way, you run no great 
4 ifque in declaring; but you d be fincly d now, 
ar. fou'd ſome wonderful Transformation give me a Claim to 
a Net forry fort at all, for I ne find 
1 Cam. Not ſorry for t at all, ne er expect to a 
"1 Miſtreſs pleaſe me half ſo well as you wou d do, if I were 
I Lor. ou are ſo well inclin'd to me in your Wi 
the | Sir, 1 ſuppoſe (as the Fates have ordain'd it) you wou 
ky have ſome Pleaſure in helping me to a Miftreſs, fince you 
| a | can't be mine our ſelf. 
, 1 Cam. Ind I ſhouꝰd not. 
wi. | Tor. Then my Obligation is but ſmall to you. 
16. Cam. Why, wou'd you have a Woman, that is in Love 
the 8 ſelf, imploy her Intereſt to help you to ano- 
1 | 
jo | © Tor. No, but you being no Woman might. 
8 Cam. Sir, tis as a Woman I ſay What I do, and I ſup- 
ned poſe my ſelf a Woman 2 all theſe Favours to 
hat Fou: Therefore out of rha: Suppotition, I have no other 
== Intentions to you than you may exp-& from any one 
ion that ſays, he Sit, your humble Servant. 
on- | Le. So unleſs Heav'n is pleas'd to work a Miracle, and 
to | frome fturdy young Feilow, make yon a kind hearted 
young Lady, I'm to get little by your good Opinion of cae. 
rr. n 
in- wou $ engage me, if wich an honeſt 
{Oath you cou d 4 Eu Were I a Woman, I m gt diſ- 
nee Rte your Heart, even with the firſt of my prerealing ð x. 
| Lor. Then ſolemnly and honeſtly 1 ſwear, tuat had You 
tas. [en a Woman, and 7 te Maſter of the World, 1 think Z 


Rould have laid it at Your Feet. 
Wh 


FRE MisrARK T. 


and | Glempl I ſwear henceforwiil 
all your Intereſt ſhall be F . 


„ — — hen to you will quickly ty 
your Friendſhip. 
Cam. I have a Secret to unfold to you, will put yoy 
even to a fiery Trial. 
Lov. Te I re Camillo? 10 
Lam. I mean that I love, where I never durſt yet om 
it) yer where tis in your power to make me the happieſt 
Ofc 


' Loy Explain, Cami to: and be affur'd, it your Ting 
oY, tis in your own. | 
— =S 
Lor. not "4 Wl orm; name 
che Person. * * | 
| Cam. py Sher be pt 2 | 
Lor. If tis my Siſter, w Pain in bringing *% 
the Secret? N N a 
Cam. Alas ! It is your—— 


— 34 


Lor. Hold! * it now. 
"Cam. — beer you tell me your Bert, 
vou ſhall know mine. 
Lr. Mine is not in my power, without the Conſent of 
another. 
cam. Get that Conſent, and then well try who belt will | 
keep their Oaths. 
Le. I am content. 
Cam. And I. Adieu. | | 
Lor. Farewel. (Exit Loremo 
Pyter Leonora and Jacinta 
Leo. "Tis enough : I will revenge my ſelf this way; if | 


Sr Nn 


it does but torment him, I ſhall be content to find 2 
pleaſure in it. Brother, you'll wonder at. my C 
8 my ill Uſage of Lorenzo, I am determin d to be 


am. How, Sifter! ſo ſudden a Turn ? This inequality of 
— 43 10 
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".. Leo." Your Change, Brother, is much more juſtly ſurpri- 


ing; you hitherro have pleaded for him ſtrongly, accus'd 
or — — and Pride; and now 7 yicld to 
Reaſons, and reſolve in his Favour, you blame my 
iance, and a againſt his intereſt. 
Cem. I quit his Sereies Tor whhin's dearer to abs, yours I 
have dam from ſure intelligence, the Attack he made on 
you was but a Feint, and that his Heart is in another's 
Chain; I would not therefore ſee you ſo expos d, to offer 
up your ſelf ro one who muſt refuſe you. 
Lev. If that be all, leave me my Honour to take Care of; 
I am no Stranger to his Wiſhes, he won't refuſe me, Bro- 
ther, nor J hope will you, to tell him of my Reſolution : 
if you do, this Aoment with my own T (thro all a 
Virgin's Rluſhes) I'll own to him I am determin'd in his 


- 


eſy 


ne Fayout————You pauſe as if you'd let the Task lie on 


cam. Neither on you not me; I have a Reaſon you are 
th yet a to: Know then there is a Virgin young and 

- | tender, whoſe Peace and Happi ſo much are mane, I 
cannot ſe her miſerable ; ſhe loves him with that Torrent 
of Deſire, that were the World reſign d to her in his ſtead, 
ſhe'd ſtill be wretched: 1 will not pique you to a Female 
Strife, by ſaying you have not Charms to tear him from 

; burl would move you to a Female Sofineſs, b rel- 
ing you her Death wou'd 


What 1 


wait your Conqueſt. 


of have more to plead is as a Brother, I hope that gives me 


ſome ſmall intereft in you; hate er it is, you ſee Fd 


imploy it. 


= 


Leo. You ne'er cou'd put it to a harder Service. I beg a 


little Time to think: Pray leave me to my ſelf a while. 
you won't refuſe me. 


for another Cauſe; but ſure tis worth thinking twice on 
for — 2 Sake: You are too violent. 

A flighted Woman knows no Bounds. Vengeance 
all the Cordial ſhe can have, ſo ſhatches at the neateſt. 
1 Wretch! to uſe me with ſach Inſolence. 


8 — 2 =, 8 


pb 


| Cam. I ſhall; T only ask that you wou'd think, and then 
\ [Exit Cam.. 
Facm. Indeed, Madam, I'm of your Brother's Mind, tho“ 


a 
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after 
Man wi 


| FS, enquiring 
ing cou my iring after, ſince 
cou'd that can excuſe his Uſage of me; he 
my Hand which own'd him Maſter of 
contradicted it with my Mouth, he 
Truth on't. 


in brave Reſentment; and if thou ſeeſt ( 


vert) a Glance of Weakneſs in me, rouſe to my Memory * 


the vile Wrongs I have borne, and blazen them with 


— 2 —— . 2 
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pin. Madam, never doubt me; I'm 'd to the 
Mouth with Fury, and if ever I meet that fat of 
mine, ſuch a Volley will I pour about his Ears—Now 
Heav 
met 
with 


in all Vows; but in the Humour I am, 
kinks I'd, carry my Maiden-Head to my cold Grave 
me, before Id let it ſimper at the Raſcal. But ſoft; 
here comes your Father. 
Enter Alvarez. 
Ale. Leonora, Id have you retire a little, and ſend your 
Brother's Tutor to me, Metapbraſtus. 
OS 


Tl try if I can diſcover, by his Tutor, what tis that ſeems 
ſo much to work his Brain of late; for ſomething more 
than common 1 does appear, yet nothing ſure 
that can diſturb his Soul, like what 7 have to torture mine 
upon his Account. Sure nothing in this World is worth a 
troubled Mind : What Racks has Avarice ftretch'd me on ! 
I wanted nothing, kind Heav'n-had giv'n me a plenteous 
Lot, and ſeated me in great Abundance ; wh then approve 
re? What have I gain'd by it? Wealth 


ary toorayys he that 


etaphraſtus. 
Metaph. Mandatum tuum curo diljgenter. 
Abo. r 
Metaph. The Title, Maſter, comes from Magis and Ter. 
which is much as to ay, Thrice worthy. OY 
0 


Enter M 


4. I never heard ſo much before, but it be 
for ought I know : But, Maſter 2 
. Go on. 


Metaph 
Atv. Why ſo I will if You'll let but don't i 
. wy y i me, but don't interrupt 
Metayb. Enough, proceed. 
Av. Why then, Maſter, for a third Time, my Son Ce- 
millo gives me much Uneaſineſs of late; You know I love 
kim, and have many careful Thoughts about him. 


Metapb. "Tis true. Filio non poteſt preferri, niß Filius. 


* 


Latiniſt ; poſſibly You may underſtand Greek ; thoſe WW 
recommended You to Me, ſaid fo, and 7 am willing & 


ner of t 
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Ale. Maſter, when one has Buſineſs to talk on, 
| are not of Uſe ; I believe You a 


ſhould be true: But the Thing I want to diſcourſe You a. 
bour at preſent, does not 
diſplay your Learning. 1des, to tell You Truth, twill 
at all Times be loft upon me; my Father was a wiſe } 

but he taught me * common Senſe ; 1 know 
but one Tongue in the World, which luckily being undet- 
ſtood by You as well as me, I fancy whatever Thoughts we 
have to communicate to one another, may reaſonably be 


convey d in that, without having Recourſe to the Language 


of Fulins Exſar. 
. You are wrong, but may proceed. 

Alv. I thank You : What is the Matter, I do not know; 
but tho it is of the utmoſt Conſequence to me to 
my Son, what Match ſoever I propoſe to him, he till 
ſome Pretence or other to decline it. 

Metaph. He is, perhaps, of the Humour of a Brother of 
Marcus TA us, wo 

Alv. Dear Maſter, leave the Greeks, and the Latins, and 
the Scotch, and the Fel/, and let me go on in my Bufineſs; 
what have thoſe People ro do with my Son's Marriage ? 

Metaph. Again You are wrong ; go on. 

Alv. I ſay then, that I have ſtrong Apprehenſions from 
his refuſing all my Propoſals, that he may have ſome ſecret 


inclination of his own; and to confirm me in this Feat, 1 


— <biter's him (without his knowing it) in a Cor- 
Grove, where no Body comes 

Metaph. A Place out of the Way, You would ſay; a 
Place of Retreat. 
„ Alv. Why, the Corner of the Grove, where no Body 
comes, is a Place of Ketrear, is it not ? 

Metaph. In Latin, Seceſſus. 

Au. Ha! 

Met apb. As Virgil has it, Eft in Seceſſu Locus. 

A. How could Tire! have it, when J tell You no 
Soul was there but he and 7? 


Metaph, 


— 


operly give You an Occaſion to 


ee wen Þ 


R 
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vfl is a famous Author, I quote his ſaying as 
more proper to the Occaliin then char you blk, 
not as one who was in the Wood with you. : 
" Ak. And I tell you, I hope to be as famous as any Yir- 
of em all, when I have dead as long, and have 
no Need of a better Phraſe than my own to tell you my 
Meaning. 
Mee. You ought however to make Choice of the 
Words moſt us d by the beſt Authors. Tu vivendi bana, as 
* they ſay, Scribendo ſequare peritos. 
Alv. Again! 


_ Metaph. "Tis Quintilian's own Precept. 
Alu. Oon —_— 


 Metaph. And he has ſomething very learned upon it, that 
may be of ſervice to you to hear. 

Alv. You Son of a Whore, will you hear me ſpeak ? 

Metaph. What may be the ion of this unmanly Paſ- 


CO —_— 


| fion? What is it you would have with me? 


OS ee known an Hour ago, if you 
'd. s 
| 127 55 . You would then have me hold my Peace——I 
Ale. You will do very well. 


 Metaph. You ſee I do well; go on. 
4. Why then, 38. I ſay my Son C 


Metaph. Proceed; I ſhan't interrupt you. 
Ale. 1 ſay, my Son Cami — 
Metapb. What is it you ſay of your Son Camillo? 
Av. That he has got a Dog of a Tutor, whoſe Brains 
IIl beat out, if he won't hear me ſpeak. 
| Metapb. That Dog is a Philoſopher, contemns Paſſion, 
| np. ou. 1 
I don't believe a Word on't, but once again; 
have a Mind to know from you, 3 have ob · 
ſerv'd any Thing in my Son 
Metaph. Nothing that is like his Father. Go on. 
Ab. IN 
Metaph. I do not interrupt you; but you are it 
N pt y you are long coming 


5 a 


1 - 
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yet tis high Time to have made an End. 
thou know thy Danger? I liave not thm 
1 Patience left. 1 #be End of bis Finger. 
Metaph. Mine is already conſum A. I do not uſe to be 


y heat, 
+ bave harken'd like « School-Boy, and am not hear, 
r 
o. Get out of the Room. 
Metaphb. I will not. I the Mouth of a wiſe Man be fut, 
* as it were, a Fool; for who ſhall know his Under- 
ing ? therefore u certain Philoſopher ſaid well, 


may ſt be known ; great Taſkers without Know- | 


gr te are as 2s the Winds that whiſtle; but they who have 

ſhould ſpeak aloud. If this be not. permitted, we 

may expect to ſec the whole Order of Nature o Cn: 

Hens devour Foxes, and Lambs deftroy Wolves, Nurſes ſuck 
Children, and Children give Suck; Generals mend S 

and Chamber-maids take Towns; we may expe&, I fay— 

Als. That, and that, and that, and 
[S8trikes bim, and kicks him, and then follows him of 


with 4 Bell at bis Ears. 
Metaph. O Tempora] O Mores ! 


ACT WL SCENEL , 
Scene, the Street. 


rer Lopez. 
Ometimes Fortune ſeconds a bold and wien 
Folly has brought us into a Tra pudence 


Henten for fike a Dog. by Gn See dear Lopez; 
Fire will fetch out Fire: Thou haſt one Body thy M- 


y thou haſt not let me yer. | 


S.? 


being de d bft. I have been caught by s hot-headed | 
ym. here, and have told like a Puppy what I thall be 


wv 5 7 
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e en tell it to half a dozen more, and try how: 
will thrive ; go tell it to the two old Dons, the Lovers 
Thing's done, and can't be retriev'd ; — 
their two ancient Heads together, cud a 
Wiſdom a-piece, and with great Penetration 
that tis beſt to ſubmit, where tis nat in 
do otherwiſe; This being teſdl d, there 
oſt. [Knocks at Alvarez f Door. 


— 


Alu. Who knocks ? [Within.. 
Lop. To bid you Good-morrow, - 
Av. Well, Good-morrow to thee [Retrves. 
ER. What ann——l think he E my 
x [Kyocks again. 
2 old Maſter, Si his ſervice b et 
r, gives to 
4 8 ws 
4. How L do? Why, well; how ſhould I da? ſervice 
1 i [Retires.. 
| . wrning.} What the Deux wouldſi thou have with 
i thy Services. 


4 
This Man does not underſtand good Heng. I find. 
Why, Sir, my Maſter has ſome very earneſt Buſi- 


ith you. 
! About what? What Buſineſs can he have 


I don't know, truly; but tis important 
He has juſt now as I hear) Y reg ſome great 
which he muſt needs talk with you about. 


2: Yes; and bic an bring him Word, if 
es; id me Wo were at 
— be with you preſently. . your fee. 
| Alvarez ſalut. 

A Secret; and muſt ſpeak with me about it! Heaw na, 
how I tremble! What can this Metloge mean ? I have vp 


True Mis TA x. 
Acquaintance with him, what Buſineſs 


can he have 
5 Secret twas, he ſaid, and that he 


* 
juſt di ſcover d it. Alas, I have in the World but 
$f it be that I m loſt; an eternal Blot muft fr upon 
How unfortunate am I, that IT have not follow'd the 


honeſt Counſels of my Heart, which have often urg d me 


to ſer my Conſcience at Eaſe, by rendring to him the Ftate 


4 


N vl 
what to do, he'll conclude I was privy to it, and his Power 
and Intereft are ſo great at Court, he may with Eaſe con- 
trive my Ruin; I tremble at his ſending to ſpeak with me 
Mercy on me, there he is. [Aſede. 


Ale. Ah! Shield me, kind Heav'n! There's Don Feliz 


nome: How I am ftruck with the fight of him! O the Tor- 
ment of a guilty Mind! Ad. 
Fel. What ſhall I ſay to ſoften him. [ 


tv 


"Tis impoſſible he can forgive it. [Aſode. 
To be fare he'l expoſe ne To the whole World. 
LA de. 
. I ſee his Countenance change. [Afede. 
Atv. With what Contempt he looks upon me? LA. 
Fel. I ſee, Don Alvarez, by the Diſorder of your 


Þy 
E SE 


4 


II 


"Tis true. 
Fel: The News may well ſurprize you, tis what I 
far from apprehending. 

: wrong indeed. 

is Action is certainly to the laſt Point to be 
and I think no Body mou d pretend to excuſe 


Jer 
Hh 


75 
LS 


* 


405. 


. How ſhall I look him in the Face? _ 
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you are but too well inform'd of what brings me 
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. They are not to be excus d, tho HeaW'n may hare 


prevai 
Don Fel. It is indeed of Heav'nly Birth. 
Alv. Generous Don felix /! 


* 
Don Fel. "Tis I ought to have been there firſt. 


[They kneel. 
45D. Is it then poſſible we are Friends? 
Don Fel. Embrace me to confirm it. [They embrace. 


is impoſſible it could do otherwiſe : nor has 
my Trouble been leſs. 
A. But let my Misfortune be kept ſecret. 
Don Fel. Moſt willingly ; my Advan is ſufficient 
it, without the Vanity of making it publick to the Wor 
Ab. Incomparable Goodneſs ! That I ſhou'd thus have 


| wrong'd a Man ſo worthy ! (Afde.) My Honour then is ſafe. 


Don Fel. For ever, even for ever let it be a Secret, I am 
content. | 
| - #k. Noble Gentleman! (Afide.) As to what Advantages 
ons 20 you by 63 Bull bn all oe: yer 


Don Fel. Wonderful Bounty! (Afide.) As to that, Don 
| #koarez,, J leave it entirely to you, aud ſhall be content 


with whatever you think reaſonable. | 
Als. I thank you, from my Soul I muſt, you know I 
muſt. This muſt be an Angel, not a Man. [Afide. 


| Don Fe. The Thanks lie on my fide, Alvarez, for this 


une Generoſity; but may all Faults be forgot, and 
Mn anne pouther you. 

4k. The Prayer I, with a double Fervour, offer up 
Don Fel. 
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Sor 


wed = 


in the Diſpoſal of ſo fair a Daughter as Laowona, 
pear Soa's infeine Forrtins &es com enfions: bur fince they | 
are join'd, and that 
Ako. Ha! 
Den Fel. Nay, tis very likely to diſcourſe of it may not 3 


— ͤ— — — 4 


prevaibd on you ſo 
ls bo Jullice to Lounms, — 
harſh Opinion in this unlucky 


N 


_—_ ot 60d ll ws wu 8N 


But I 
—— 22 if I continue Yich 


Don Fel. You ſeem thou I, Sir, RS 


 Alv. A ſudden Diſorder — 2 d "with; you I — 
me, I muſt retire. 


Don Felix ſalus. 

I don't like this:————He went oddly off. doubt 
he fends this Bounty difficult to gs through with. His na- 
tural Reſentment is making an Attack upon his cu 
Generolity : Pray Heaven it ben t too frong fort, The ho way 
fortune but to 


is a great one, and can't 
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was Trot natural to be ſo calm: I wiſh it don't yet drive 
him to my Ruin. But here comes this young hot- brain 
Oorcomb, who with his mid-night Amours has been the 
Cauſe of all this Miſchief to me. 

| Enter Lorenzo. * 

Sir, you are come to receive my Thanks 
Adr: You think you have done bravely — 
s Of-fpring, to bring | Troubles on me. 
' Muſt there never paſs a Day, but I muſt drink ſome birtgr 
or other of your Preparation for me? 


| ? 0 
bes Nothing ; no Manner of 
nor never do. I ain an old teſty Fellow, and am al 


in the World; 


{olding, and finding fault for nothing 


; complaining that 
r of 
| — | Nature, turni 
— „and Night into Day; — 
my Brain, he conſumes his Life in Idl , unleſs he 
routes now and then to do ſome noble Stroke of Miſchief; 
. nd having an 4 Dream at this time, that he has 
been making the Fortune of the Family, by an underhand = 
age with the Dan of a Man who will cruſh us 
all w Powder for it. A 5us Wretch; to bring 
an'oid Man into all this Trouble: The Pain thou 
thy Mother to bring thee into the World, amd rhe 


thou haſt given me to thee (here, 
| thee (tho twas in our | 


| Lorenzo fohes. 
S$—— alls out———Here's a noble Storm arifing, 
and Im at Sea in a Cock-boat. But which way could this 
Bufineſs reach him? By this Traytor Lopez. ; it muſt be ſo ; 
it could wy NY thar 
ny" know of it. The will never confeſs 
tho I muſt try a little Addreſs with him, and conceal my 
Anger. O, here he comes. 
| g Enter Lope. 


Le, 


——— —— — —— (ͤ— — — — ͤ —- — 


| 
| 
4 
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Labours; but if this 


* 
* 
9 
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I find all's di | 'd eo my Father, the Secrets 


can t tell, nor am 
xpedta- 


Tis 
Pa — 4 
ö IVE om ing him to this Calm: I'm ſure 


T'faith ? Then Sharp's the Word; 
hing, and receive his Bounty for't. (4- 
Why, Sir——not that I pretend to make a Merit 
o'the Matter, for alas, I am but your poor Hireling, and 
therefore bound in Duty to you all the Service I 
can——But——'tis I have don't. 

Lor. What haſt thou done ? 
What no Man elſe could have done; the Job, Sit; 
told him the Secret, and then talk'd him into a liking on't. 

Lip. Sie, 7 oem to reap any Thing from anathcr Mas 

Lop. Sir, to any Thin $ 
0 Plone of Sooice cnetite ety > 
rit with it, you now where to reward it. 

Lor. TIER ont er Nady, 1 

. Lam; or may Hunger be m __ 

n hr don'r reward thee 
for't, as thou deſerv i Dead. 4 
man 
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Temper, there muſt have been 
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| if you'll have but a little Patience. But if Gentlemen 


vont it? What ſhould you do 
44 rady, I'm not prepar'd, I might be undone by't. 
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Have a Care there (Loaping on one Side.) What do 
2 rr \ 
. is this the Fruit of the Truſt ES 
[Making another 
Take 


Recompence canſt thou make me, Wretch, | 
this Piece of Treachery ? Th ſordid Blood ca expi- 
ate the Thonſandth—— Bri III have it, W 


Pray 187 T. JT > 42 
— you ? Wa bad ag with e 4 Tools. T 


ſt rad was wich an Inch © o'me. n't know w TH 
na all this Buſtle about, b T fure Tve done all os 
the beſt, and I believe twill prove for the beſt tos at I 


hs 


in their Airs in a Moment— Why, what the / hare 


e nent as Cicero in our Behalf; 


and I don't doubt, to Purpoſe too, it youll give 


Things Time to work. But nothing on * I 
and naked Swords about the Houſe, fe fa zee 5 


21. Why no Body can do rar u dl 
And ſuppoſe your Projeft fail, ad Tan rund by. 


ry Why, 'twill be Time men ol = 5 1 Sir; 


Lor. But what will Leonora ſay to her Marriage being: 
known, Wretch ? 

. Lop. oy may he ——— E nr Sg too. 
(Showing is Ti But a well wich you both 
H you will 1, pl alone. 4 

Lip. Peace; here's her Father. 

. That's well: We ſhall ſee how Things go preſently: 

Enter Don Alvarez. 

4. The more I recover from the Diſorder this Diſcourſe - 
put we in, the more ſtrange the whole Adventure ap- 
7 Leonora maintains there is not a word — 
I ve heard ; that ſhe knows nothing of Marri 
the tells me this with  fuch 6 nked Air of - 
cerity / 


. Sir; you'll do one a Nef deter 


- — — — — ww — E ² Ä os we 
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cerity, that for my Part I believe her. What then muſt be 
a Some villainous — 3 ſure; tho 
which Way, I yet am ignorant. But 's the Bridegroom 
Tu 3 am told, Sir, 2 take upon you 8 | 
ſcandalize my Daughter, and tell idle Tales of what can 


never . '1 
Lop. Now methinks, Sir, if you treated your Son-in-Law 
1 Things might go juſt as well in 
main. 
Alto. What means this inſolent Fellow by my Son-in- | a 
Law? 1 + 9a tis you, Villain, are the Author of this f. 
impudent Story. | 4 


. — perhaps without 


Alv. Cauſe, Traytor ! Is a Cauſe wanting where a Daugh- n 
ters defam d, and a Noble Family ſ iz d? 

Lp. There he is, let him anſwer you. d 

| — ſhou'd be glad he d anſwer me; why, if he had te 
any Deſires to my Daughter, he did not make his Approaches 

ke a Man of - from. f Fre f. 

Y 

ir 


L. Yes; and ſo have had the Doors bolted againſt him, 
like a Houſe-breaker. | 5 Aide. 
Lor. Sir, to juſti Proceeding, I have little to lay ; 
but to excuſe it, 1 22 Allowance may be 
made to a Paſſion, which in your Youth you have your . |. 
elf been ſway d by: I love your Daughter to that Ex- 


V 

n. 

— d. 
Alv. You would undo her for a Night's Lodging. D 

in 


Tor. Undo her, Sir ? 

Ale. Yes, that's the Word; you knew it was againſt her 
Intereſt to marry you, therefore you endeavour'd to win 
her to't in private; yon knew her Friends would make a 
better Bargain for her, therefore you kept your Deſigns from 
their Knowledge, and yet you love her to that Exceſs— | th 

Lor. I'd 17 0 lay down my Lite to ſerve her. Le 

A1. Could you readily lay down fifty thouſand Piſtoles | di 
to ſerve her, your exceſhve Love would come with better | 
Credentials ; an Offer of Life is very proper for the 

of a Counterſcarp, but a thouſand Ducars will ſooner 3 
z Lady's Heart; you are a young Man, but will learn this 
when you are older, Jo 


$ 


8 1 


| 3 w 
— 


Sir 


3 


= F . 


Love heartily, and I wiſh all poor B 


Fri 
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Lop. But fince Things have ſucceeded better this once, 
and that m er will prove a moſt incom 
1 Husband (for that he'll do, I'll anſwer for him) and 
ee 
Alv. What's done, Villain ? 

Lor. Sir, I mean, that ſince my Maſter and my Lady are 
d 


marry d, and i 
At." Thou ly'ſ ; they are not marry'd 


Sir! — I ſay, that fince they are marry'd 
and thar they love one another do paſſing dearly, indeed Þ 
that 
1 Why, this Impudence is beyond all bearing: Sir, 
do you put your Raſcal upon this? 
Lor. , I am in a Wood ; I don't know what tis you 
mean. 


Alv. And I am in a Plain, Sir, and think I may be un- 


derſtood; do you pretend you are married to my Daugh- 
der:? 


Lor. Sir, tis my Happineſs on one fide, as it is my Mis- 
fortune on hes. g 

Alv. And do you think this idle Project can ſucceed ? 
You do believe your affirming you are marry'd to her will 
induce both her and me ro conſent it ſhall be fo. 

Lop. Sir, I ſee you make my Maſter almoſt out of his 


, Wits to hear you talk ſo: but I, who am but a ſtander-by 


now, as I was at the Wedding, have mine about me, and 
defire to know, whether you think this Proje& can ſucceed ? 
Do you believe your affirming they are not marry d, will 
induce both him and I to give up the Lady ? One ſhort 

ſtion to bring this Matter to an Iſſue, Why do you 
nk they are not marry'd ? 

Av. Becauſe ſhe utterly renounces it. 

Lp. And ſo ſhe will her Religion, if yon attack it with 
that dreadful Face. D'ye hear, Six moor Lady is in 


diſpoſe of themſelves ſo well as ſh: iN but you 
ber our of her Senſes: bring her here into the Room, 
gently to her, tell her you know the Thing is done, 

vou have it from a Man of Honour, Me. That may 


+ you wiſh it had been ocherwiſc, but are a Chriſtian, and 


v 


profeſs 
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Tt Mercy, and therefore havt reſolv'd to pardon ber: 
and 1 bh appear « Man of Reputation, «od Sous 


eee Rogue, and have all your Bo 
ro | 


Lop. Content. 
Alv. Agreed. Leonora who's there? call Leowors: 


Top. All will go rarely, S we ſhall have ſhot the Gulf | 


in a Moment. [Aſide to * 
Enter Laine. 
Av. Come hither, Leonora. 
So, now we mall ſoe. 

Ate. 1 call'd you to anſwer for your ſelf ; here's a — 
Claim upon you; if there be any Thing in the pret 
Title, conceal it no — it _ be known at laſt, it may 
as well be ſo now. Nothing is uneaſy as U „1 
would therefore be gladly freed from it : if you have * 
what I am told you have, tis a great Fault indeed; but ag 
I fear 'rwill carry much of irs Puniſhmene along with it,! 
ſhall rather reduce my Reſentment into mourning your 

than ſuffer it to add to your Affliction; there- 
— OG Play ; { Si ſe, 
we s is fair now I , Sir: You 
ip: wel the Goodneſs of a tender Fes: nothing need 
therefore hinder you from owning a moſt loving Husband. 


We had like to have been all together by the Ears about = 


this Buſineſs, and Pails of Blood were ready to run about 
the Houſe: but, thank Heav'n, the Sun ſhines our again, 
and one Word from your ſweet Mouth makes fair Weather 
for ever. My Maſter has been forc'd to own your Marriage, 
he begs you'll do ſo too. 

Leo. What does this impudent Raſcal mean 


Lp. Ha adam 

Leo. Sir, I very glad to know (Tv Lorenzo.) 
what can Occaſion of this wild Report; ure 
1 ſelf a Party in it. 

Lop. He 


Loy. 2 me, dear Leonora, I know you had ſtrong 


Reaſons for rhe ſecret being longer kept; but tis _— 
Fault, our Marriage is diſclos'd. | 


Law 


| 


0 
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and marry d you without my Father's 
I dare not be fo _ ES Wn 

content to owe the Bleſſing to your Generoſity ; 
Pains I ſuffer d for yqur „ and in Com- 


fic | Sure this 1 
f [ Afede. 
I think it does. A4 


did, 


as . 
far ; you ſee there's no Occaſion for it, — 


My Maſters ! no, twas I did it: Why what a Buſtle's 
11 knew Things would go well, and fo they do, if 
would let en. But if Ladies will be in their Mer- 
riments, when Gentlemen are upon ſerious Buſineſs, why 
what a deux can one ſay to em? 

Leo. 1 ſee. this Fellow is to be an Evidence in your Plot, 
where you hope to drive, it is hard to gueſs; for if 
Thing can exceed its Impudence, it is its Folly. A noble 
Stratagem indeed, to win a Lady by! I could be diverted 
with it, but that I ſee a Face of Villainy requires a rougher 
Treatment : I cou'd almoſt, methinks, forget my Sex, and 
be my own Avenger. 

Lr. Madam, I am ſurpriz'd beyond all 

Pray, Sir, let me come to her; you are ſo ſurpriz'd, 
you'll make nothing on't: She wants a little ſnubbing. 
Look you, Madam, I have ſeen many a ant Humour 

Ladies, but you out-cut them all. Here's Con- 
with a Vengeance; you han't been married ei 


and forty Hours, and you are flap at your Hus- 


band's Beard already: Why, do you conſider who he is! 
cclemes b? if whe: Ke'opn Gs 
G by 


m— ho this 


= = 
— -—— - — -” © = — 7 


Sir, will you ſuffer 
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k 
— by Law? Why he can lock you u 
knotk you down——— ic you Neck 3 
Lor. Forbear, you inſolent Villain, you. 
[ Ferin to ſtrike bim. 
Leo. That— for what's paſt — 
[Giving him a Box o tb Ear. 
Lop. I think ſhe gave me a Box o' th' Ear: ha 


r old Servants to be us'd thus by 
new Comers? It's a Shame, a meer Shame: Sir, will you 
take a poor Dog's Advice for once? She denies ſhe's mar- 


zied to you: Take her at her Word; you have ſeen ſome | 


of her Humours, let her go. 

Alv. Well, Gentlemen, thus far you ſee I have heard all 
with Patience; have you Content? or how muck farther 
do you deſign to go with this Buſineſs ? 

Lop. Why truly, Sir, I think we are near at a Stand. 

Alv. Tis Time, you Villain you. 


Lop. Why and I am a Villain now, if every Word Ive 


ſpoke be not as true as——as the Gazette : And your 
Daughter's no better than aa whimſical 
young Woman, for making Diſputes among Gentlemen. 
And if every Body had their Deſerts, ſhe'd have a good 
I won't ſpeak it out to inflame Reckonings ; but let 
her go, Maſter. | 


Als. Sir, I don't think it well to ſpend any more Words 


with your impudent and villainous Servant here. 

Lop. Thank you, Sir : bur I'd let her go. 

Alv. Nor have I more to ſay to you than this, that you 
muſt not think ſo daring an Affront to my Family can go 
long unreſented. Farewel. [Exit Alvarez. 

Lor. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay for your felt 
now ? 

Lop. Why, Sir, I have only to ſay, that I am a very 


unforrunate middle-ag'd Man; and that I believe 
all rhe Stars upon Heav'n and Earth have been concern d 
in my Deftiny. Children now unborn will hereafter ing 
my Downfal in mournful Lines, and Notes of dolefu 
Tune: I am at preſent troubled in Mind, Deſpair around 
me, 


[Exit Leonora. 7 


cape, for thou ſhalt have thy Recompence. 
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me, ſignify d in appearing Gibbets, with a great Bundle of 
Dog-whips by way of Preparation. 


T therefore will go ſeek ſome Mountain high, 

If high enough ſome Mountain may be found, 
With diſtant Valley, dreadfully profound, 

And from the horrid Cliff—look calmly alt around. 


Farewel. (Acc. 
Lor. No, Sirrah: I'll fee your wretched End my ſelf. 
Die here, Villain... (Drawing bis Ss 


I'can't, Sir, if any Body looks upon me. 
roy vary; you rrifling Wretch ; but think not to eſ- 


g [Exit Lorenzo. 
Solws. 


Lp. Why, what a — is this, to make 
ſuch an Uproar in a Family the firſt Day of her Marriage ? 
Why my Maſter won't ſo much as get a Honey-Moon out 
of her; Igad let her go. If ſhe be thus in her ſoft and 
tender Youth, ſhe'll be rare Company at threeſcore: Well, 


be may do as he pleaſes, but were ſhe my Dear, I'd let 


ber go —— Such a Foot at her Tail, I'd make the Truth 
bounce out at her Mouth, like a Pellet out of a Pot-gun. 


Exit. 
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Ac T. SCENE IL 


Enter Camillo and Iſabella. 


Iſab. » IS an unlucky Accident indeed. 

Cam. Ah Iſabella! Fate has now determin'd 
my Undoing. This Thing can ne'er end here, Leonora and 
Lorenzo muſt ſoon come to ſome Explanation ; the Diſpute 


is" too monſtrous to paſs over without further Enquiry, | 


which muſt diſcover all, and what will be the Conſequence 
F tremble at: for whether Don Alvarez knows of the Im- 
or or whether he is deceiv'd with the reſt of the 

orid, when once it breaks out, and the Conſequence is 
the Loſs of that great Wealth he now enjoys by it, what 
muſt become of me? All paternal AﬀeGtions then muſt 
ceaſe, and 
Trouble which will then o'erload him, he will return me 
to my humble Birth, and then I'm loft for ever. For 
what, alas! will the deceiv'd Lorenzo ſay ? A Wife, with 
neither Fortune, Birth, nor Beauty, inftead of one moſt 
plenteouſly endow'd with all. Oh Heavens! What a Sea 
of Miſery I have before me ! 


Iſab. Indeed you reaſon right, but theſe Reflections are 


IIl-tim'd; why did you not employ them ſooner? 
Cam. Becauſe. T lov'd. 
Jab. And don't you do ſo now? 
Cam. I do, and 
fleQions. 


— So that Love, I find, can do any Thing. 

Indeed it can: Its Powers are wondrous great, its 
Pains no Tongue can tell, its Bliſs no Heart conceive, 
Crowns cannot recompenſe its Torment, Heav'n ſearce ſup- 
— — Joys. My Stake is of this Value; O counſel me 


Iſab. 


ſaveſit. 


3 = p<. 


ing me as an unhappy Inftrument in the 


ore tis I make theſe cruel juſt Re- 


th 
hi 
it 
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Fuat. Alas! that Cbunſel's much beyond my Wiſdom's- 
| Force, I ſee no Way to help you. 

Cam. And yet ſure there's one. 

| What ? 


. Death. 
lab. There poſſibl may be another; I have a T 
- hs. — yet a 


little when it happen d I'll go and fearch 
may be of Service. But hold; I ſce Don Carle : He'll 
but diſturb us now, let us avoid him. 

[Rxexnt Camillo and Iſabella. 
Enten Don Carlos and Sancho. 
epuls'd again! This is not to be borne. What 


Car. N 


Madam, what Anfwer ——_ 
Tell him he's a Villain. fair Lady, I think this is 
Fellow out at the Window ; and away ſhe went to her De- 
votions. 


e © 4a 4 % _ AM. 4a DA. _Eromndtrmc 


Cav. Did you ſee Facinte ? 
San. Ves; ſhe ſaluted me with half-a-ſcore and 
HE woo. , ens Six = 
- 1 0 Conſcience A cou ſcurvy we arc 
| hamper th : 4 0 


Woman, to receive with fuch Contempt 
. of a Heart ſo juſtly alarm d. 


— ATEDOR to be made to the firſt Tran- 
IP when rous'd by ſo dreadful an 


e 
her ? . 


I waited for Oaths or Imprecations to clear 
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San. No. 
Car. Nay, even now is not the whole World ſtill in ſuf. | 
-, pence about her? whilſt I alone conclude her innocent. 
San. "Tis very true. 
car. She might, methinks, thro' this profound ReſpeR, - 
obſerve a Flame another would have cheriſh'd ; ſhe might | 
ſupport me againſt groundleſs Fears, and ſave me from a 
Rival's Tyranny ; ſhe might releaſe me from theſe cruel 
Racks, and wou d, no doubt, it ſhe cou d, love as I do. 
San. Ha, ha, ha. 
. But fince ſhe don't, what do I whining here? 
on the baſe Humilitics of Love. 
San. Right. 


Car. Let Children kiſs the Rod that fleas them, let Dogs 
lie down and lick the Shoe that ſpurns them. © 
San. Ay. | 
Car. n Nature meant for Power; the Scep- 
10. and we betray our Truſt whenever 


Women there love the Men dearly; ? 
becauſe —-{Shaking bis Stick.) there's your Love-pow 
for you. Ah, Sir, were we but wiſe tour, what Work 
ſhou'd we make with them? But this humble Love-making 

ſpoils them all. A rare Way indeed to bring Matters about | 
with them; we are perſuading them all Day they are An- | 
gels and Goddeſſes, in Order to uſe them at Night like hu- 


Car. For my Part, I never yet cou'd bear a Slight from 
any Thing, nor will I now. There's but one Way however 
to reſent it from a Woman; and that's to drive her bravely 
from your Heart, and place a worthier in her vacant Throne. 

San. Now with Submiſſion to my Betters, I have another 
Way, Sir, I'll drive my Tyrant from my Heart, and place 
my ſelf in her Throne. Yes; I will be Lotd. of my own | 
——— and keep my Houſhold in Order. Wou d you |, 
wou'd do ſo too, Maſter; for, look you, I have been Ser- 
vitour in a College at Salamancha, and read Sh | 

WI 


Cn ES So Soo & Teas oa RS 


man Creatures ; we are like to ſucceed truly. i | 


re ? 
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with the Doctors; where I found that a Woman, in all 
Times, has been obſery'd to be an Animal hard to under- 
ſtand, and much inclin'd to Miſchief. Now as an Animal 
is always an Animal, and a Captain always a Captain, ſo a 
Woman is always a Woman: Whence it is that a certain 
Greek ſays, her Head is like a Bank of Sand; or, as another, 
a ſolid Rock; or, according to a third, a dark Lanthorn. 


Pray, Sir, obſerve, for this is cloſe Reaſoning ; and fo as 


the Head is the Head of the Body ; and that the Body 
without a Head, is like a Head without a Tail; and that 
where there is neither Head nor Tail, 'tis a very 


Body: So I ſay a Woman is by Compariſon, do you ſee 


(for nothing explains things like Compariſons) I ſay by 
Compariſon, as Ariſtotle has often ſaid before me, one may 
compare her to the raging Sea ; for as the Sea, when the 
Wind riſes, knits its Brows like an angry Bull, and that 
Waves mount upon Rocks, and Rocks mount upon Waves; 
that Porpuſſes leap like Trouts, and Whales skip about like 


- | - Gudgeons; that Ships roll like Beer-Barrels, and Mariners 


ray like Saints; juſt ſo, I fay, a Woman———A Woman, 
[ ſay, juſt ſo, when her Reaſon is ſhipwreck'd upon her 
on, and the Hulk of her Underſtanding lies thumping 
againſt the Rock of her Fury ; thea it is, I ſay, that by 
certain Immotions, which — um cauſe, as one may 
ſuppoſe, a ſort of Convulſive yes hurricanious 
um like in ſhort, a Woman is like the Devil. 
Car. Admirably reaſon'd indeed, Sancho. 
San. Pretty well, I thank Heav'n; but here come the 
Crocodiles to weep us into Mercy. 
Enter Leonora and Jacinta. | 
Maſter, let us ſhew our ſelves Men, and leave their briny 
Tears to waſh their dirty Faces. 
Car. It is not in the Power of Charms to move me. 
San. Nor me, I hope; and yet I fear thoſe Eyes will 
look out ſharp to ſnatch up ſuch a Prize. 
Pointing to Jacinta. 
Facin. He's coming to us, Madam, to beg Pardon; but 
ſure you'll never grant ir him ? 
Leo, If I do, may Heay'n ne'cr grant me mine. 
Facin. That's brave. 
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play d e er ſhake my Reſolution ; I'll never fee you more. 
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cer. You look, Madam, upon me, as if you 1 
came to trouble you with my uſual Importunities; I'll eak 
you of that Pain, by telling you, my Buſineſs now is calm. 
J to allure you, but I aſſure it you with Heav 'n and Hell | 
2 for may the Joys of one fly from me, hilt 
the Pains of t other overtake me, if all your Charms dif. 


FN S888 


Bon. » | 0 ö 
Lou are a I _ jos ona, is I know 
your Word; I expected this Aſſurance from 
2, - wats 

Car. You did, imperious Dame, you did: How baſe is | 
Woman's Pride? How wretched are the Ingredients it u 
form'd of. If you ſaw Cauſe for juſt Diſdain, why did - | þ; 
you not at firſt repulſe me? Why lead a Slaye in Chai | 


that cou'd not grace your Triumphs ? If I am thus to be 
contemn'd, think on the Favours you have done the Wretch, | 97 
and hide your Face for ever. B 
Sam. Well argu'd. it 
Leo. — — the only Fault the World can 
Charge me with : The Favours I have done to you, Iam | 


indeed aſham'd of; but ſince Women have their Erailties, 
you'll allow me mine. 


. Car. "Tis well, extremely well, Madam. I'm happy how- 


ever, you at haſt frankly. I thank you for it; from 
my Soul I thank you: but don't expect me groveling at 
your Feet again; don't, for if I do 

Leo. You will be treated as you deſerve; trod u 

Cay. Give me Patience hut I don't want it; Iam 
calm: Madam, farewel; be happy if you can; by Heav us 
T wiſh you ſo, but never — 2 Net for me again; for | 

dM —— - 


if you 

Low. You'll be running into it. 

Car. Rather run headlong into Fire and Flames; rather 
be torn with Pincers Bit from Bit ; rather be we he 
Martyrs upon Gridirons But I am wrong; this ſoun 
like Paſkcn, and Heaven can tell I am not —5 Madam, 

I think we have no farther Buſineſs t-gether ; your moſt 


humble Servant. 
Leo. Farewel t ye, Sir. Car. 


— * 
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con fair Hand. Here it is. 


With yaurs, methinks, I'd never, never part. 
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Car. Come along. 


Madam, if you pleaſe; I have a 
iſh Bawble I once was 


Leo, Willingly, Sir; I have a Bawble too I think you 
have ſome Claim to; you'll wear it for my ſake. 

[Breaks a Bracelet ber Arm, and gives it bim. 

Car. Moſt thankfully ; thi ie R 
once was yours [Grumg ber a T 

— — there is a Line ar two in 

it, I think you did me once the Honour to write with your 


Tow love me, Carlos, and would know 
The ſecret Movements of my Heart : 
Whether I giue you mine or no, 


Thus you have encourag'd me, and thus you have deeziy'd 
me. | 


Can. Very true. 
Leo. I have ſome faithful Lines too; I think I can pro- 
kay 
[Pulls out a Table-Book ; reads, and then gives it him. 


How long ſoe'er to ſigb in vain, 


Fate (in (þi ſdain 
t. e yu iſlet) 


| 4d give me leave eternally to love, H There, 
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There, Sir, take your Poetry again. + 

A* [Throwing it at bis Feet. 

"Tis not much the worſe for my wearing; "twill ſerve again 
a freſh Occaſion. 

m. Well done. | | 

© Car. I believe I can return the Preſent, Madam, with 

a Pocket full of your Proſe There 

| [Throwing a bandful of Letters at her Feet. 
Leo. 8 give me his Letters. There, Sir, not to be 
behind with you. | 
[Takes a handful of bis Letters out of a Box, and throws | 
| them tn bis Face, 
$acin. And there, and there, and there, Sir. 
- [ Jacinta throws the reſt at bim. 
San. Cods my Life, we want Ammunition ; but for a 

Rift There, and there, you ſaucy Slut you. 

n [Sancho pulls a Pack of dirty Cards ont of bis Pocket, 
and throws em at ber; then they cloſe ; be pulls off 
ber Headclothes, and ſbe bis Wie, and then part, ſte 

running #0 ber Miſtreſs, be to his Maſter, 
#acin. I think, Madam, we have clearly the better on't. 
Leo. For a Proof, I reſolve to keep the Field. 
' Facin. Have a Care he don't rally and beat you yet tho 
pray walk off, | 
Leo. Fear nothing. 
San, How the Armies ſtand and gaze at one another af- | 
ter the Battel ! What think you, Sir, of ſhewing your ſelf | 

a great General, by making an honourable Retreat? 
Car. I ſcorn it: Oh Leonora! Leonora A Heart like mine 

ſhould not be treated thus. 

Leo. Carlos! Carlos ! I have not deſerv'd this Uſage. | 
Car. Barbarous Leonora] bur tis uſeleſs to reproach you; 

The that is capable of what you have done, is form'd too 

cruel ever to repent of it. Go on then, Tyrant; make your 

Bliſs compleat; torment me till, for ſtill, alas! I love e- 

nough to be tormented. | 
Leo. Ah Carlos] little do you know the tender Movements 

of that Thing you name; the Heart where Love preſides, | 
admits no Thought againſt the Honour of its Ruler. 
Car, Tis not to call that Honour into Doubt, if con 
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of our own Unworthineſs, we interpret every Frown to our 


Deftruftion. 
tts. When Jealouß — og from ſuch humble Appre- 
; I with more Reſpett than yours has 
done. 


- | Car. And where a Heart is guiltleſs, it eaſily forgives a 
preater Crime. f 
I Leo. Forgiveneſs is not now in our Debate; if both have 
» +| been in Fault, tis fit that both ſhould ſuffer for it; our 
| ion will do Juſtice on us. N 
5 | Car. But ſince we are our ſelves the Judges of our Crimes, 
what if we ſhould inflict a gentler Puniſhment ? 
Leo. *Twou'd but encourage us to fin again. 

. © | © Car. And if it ould 
a Leo. *Twou'd give a freſh Occaſion for the pleaſing Ex- 
erciſe of Mercy. , 
, car. Right; and ſo we act the Part of Earth and Heaven 
F | together, of Men and Gods, and taſte of both their Plea- 
'e ſures. | 


Leo. The Banquet's too inviting to refuſe it. 5 

t. Car. Then thus let us fall on, and feed upon t for ever. 
[Carries ber off, embracing her, and kiſſing ber Hand, 

Leo. Ah Woman! fooliſh, fooliſh Woman! 

San. Very fooliſh indeed. 

| Facin. But don't expect Ill follow her Example. 

f- San. You wou'd, Mopſy, if I'd ler you. 

If | Facin. Id ſooner tear my Eyes out; ah— that ſhe 

had a little of my Spirit in her. 

ne San. I believe I ſhall find thou haſt a great deal of her 

Fleſh, my Charmer; but *'twon't do; I am all Rock, hard 

| Rock, very Marble. 

u; Jacin. A very Pumice-ſtone, yon Raſcal you, if one 

wou d try thee ; but to prevent thy Humilities, and ſhew 


00 

ur | thee all Submiſſion would be vain ; to convince thee thou 

e- | haſt nothing but Miſery and Deſpair before thee, here 
take back thy paultry Thiuvle, and be in my Debt, for 

nts” | the Shirts I have made thee wie nt. 

es, San. Nay, if y are at that Sport, , I believe I ſhall 
loſe nothing by tie Balance of thy hreſents. There, take 

91 thy Tobacco ſtopper, and ſtop th 


—aꝑq— — U— 


FJacin. 


* — s thy Ivory-hafted Kniſe * again, whet'it well; 


"tis blunt "twill cut nothing but Lo 


at Dinner t'other Day made you cut your Fin- 
There, 


| The Raſcal fo provokes me Iven t even keep bis 
Garters from him. D' you ſee theſe ? You pitiful, 
Scoundrel you: —— There, take em, there, 
ber Garters off, and r 
ve but one T thine 3 
I own — /20-y 
to me; but that thou ma 
honid me with, &'ea rake it again wich the reſt of 


Ping it upto fre ber, oe about bis Neck. 
me, Saxcho, 
San. Rather, like Indian beat my precious ſelf. 


[Throws away bis Stick, and embraces her. 
| Rather let Infants Blood about the Streets, 

Rather let all the Wine about the Cellar, 

Rather let——Oh Facinta———thou haſt o'ercome. 
How fooliſh are the great Reſolves of Man ! 

Neſolves, which we neither would 


[Blows bis Noſe in it, and gives it her. 


nfs Va _ R 
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ACT V. SCENE. 
SCENE, the Street. 


Enter Lopez. ; 


8 ſoon as it is Night, ſays my Maſter to me, tho' it 
coſt me my Life, III enter Leonora's Lodgings ; there- 
fore make Haſte, 2, prepare every Thing neceſſary, 
three Pair of . two —— Blunder- 
bufſes, ſome fix Ells of Sword-Blade, and a couple of dark 
Lanthorns. When my Maſter ſaid this to me; Sir, ſaid L 
ta my Maſter, (that is, I wou'd have ſaid it, it I had not 


been in ſuch a Fright, I could ſay nothing, however III 


fay it to him now, and ſhall probably have a quiet Hear- 
ing ;) Look you, Sir, by Dint of Reaſon I inrend to con- 
found you: You are reſolv'd, you ſay, to get into Leonora s 
Lodgings, the the Devil ſtand in the Door way ?——Yes, 
Lopez, that's my Reſolution Very well; and what do 
you intend to do when yon are there ?!—Why, what an 
injur'd Man ſhould do; make her ſenſible of Make her 
ſenſible of a Pudding; don't you ſee ſhe's a jade? Shell 
raiſe the Houſe about your Ears, arm the whole Family, fer 
the great Dog at you. Were there Legions of Devils to 
repulſe me, in ſuch a Cauſe I could diſperſe them all. 
Why then you have no Occaſion for Help, Sir, you may 
leave me at home to lay the Cloth. Q; thou art my 
antient Friend, my Fellow-Traveller, and to reward thy 
taithful ſervices, this Night thou ſhalt partake my Dabger 
and my Glory.——Sir, I have got Glory enough under you 

, to Content any reaſonable Servant for his Life, 


| Thy Modeſty makes me willing to double my Bounty ; this 


Night may bring eternal Honour to thee and thy Famiiy.— 
Eternal Honour, Sir, is too much in Conſcience for a * 


I ing-Man ; 
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ing-Man; beſides, Ambition has been many a great Soul's 
Undoing, I doubt, _thou art afraid, * — 
ſhalt be arm'd with Back, with Breaſt, and Head-piecꝭ 
will encumber me in my Retreat Retreat, 
Hero! Thou never ſhalt retreat. Then by my Troth Th 
never go, Sir. But here he comes. 
Enter Lorenzo. | 
Lor. Will it never be Night? Sure tis the.longeſt Day the 
Sun cer travell d. i 
Lop. Wou'd twere as long as thoſe in Greenland, Sir, that 
you — ſpin out your Life t'other half-Year. 1 don't 
ike theſe nightly Projects; a Man can't ſee what he does: 
We'ſhall have ſome ſcurvy Miſtake or other happen; a 
Brace of Bullets blunder thro your Head in the dark per- 
taps, and ſpoil all your Intrigue. 

Lor. Away, you trembling Wretch, away. 

\Lop. Nay, Sir, what I fay is purely for your ſafety ; for 
as to my ſelf. Uds-death, I no more value the loſing 
4 of Blood, than I do drinking a Quart of Wine. 
Beſides, my Veins are too full, my Phyſician advis'd me 
but yeſterday to let go twenty Ounces for my Health. $0 
you ſee, Sir, there's nothing of that in the Caſe. 

Lor. Then let me hear no other Objections; for till I ſec 


+ 


ſentment, and will pacify her this Night, or not live to ſee 
to-morrow. 


5 with any farther Advice; but I think you have 


ve you not ? 


—— — _ 
" 


Cold to-day) to get in privately, 
Lor. Yes; de G 
Her Chamber-Door, with all Secrecy. 


ther have had a Fever at another Time. Sir, I ſhou'd be 
__ do you more Harm than Good upon this Occaſion: 
If this Cough ſhou'd come upon me in the midft of the 
Action, [Corgbs] and give the Alarm to the Family, I ſhou'd 
not * my ſelf as long as I liv'd. 
Lor. I have greater Ventures than that to take my Chance 
For, and can't diſpenſe with your Attendance, Sir. 


Tra 1 muſt lie upon the Rack, I cannot bear her Re- 


Lop. Well, Sir, ſince you are determin'd, I ſhan't be im- 


laid your Deſign to lie 2 (I have got ſuch a 
ve taken Care to be introduc'd as far s | 


Lp. [He conghs.}————This unlucky Cough, I had ra- 


LAY 
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' Top. This tis to be a good Servant, and make one's ſeif 
Enter Toledo. 


Tok.” Sir,—<T am glad I have found you. I am a Man 
of Honour, you know, and do always profeſs loſing my 
Life upon a handſome Occaſion : Sir, I dome w offer you 
my ſervice. 1-am inform d from unqueſtionable Hands, 
that Den Carlos is inrag'd againſt you to a dangerous De- 
1 and that old Alvarez has given poſitive Directions to 
4 — the Legs and Arms of your Servant Lopez. 

Lop. Look you there now, thought what twould come 
to; what do they meddle with me for? What have I to de 
40 in my Maſter's Amours ? The old Don's got out of his ſen- 
. - ſes, I think; have I married his Daughter? 

4 | Lor. Fear nothing; we'll take Care o thee. Site 
I thank you for the Favour of your Intelligence, tis no- 
thing however but What I expected, and am provided for. 

Tol. Sir, I wou'd adviſe you ro provide your ſelf with 
hs good — I defare the Honour to keep your back Hand 
my elf. 

EI. Top. "Tis very kind indeed. Pray, Sir, have you never 
85 a Servant with you could hold a Racket for me too? 
ſee 

de- 

ſee 

m- 


[———— 


Tol. I have two Friends fit to head two Armies; and yet 
— Word in your Ear, they ſhan't coſt you above 
a Ducate a- piece. 

Lop. Take em by all Means, Sir, you were never offer d 
a better Penniworth in your Life. 8 
; Tol. Ah Sir, —little Diegge——you have heard of him; 
— he'd have been worth a Legion upon this Occaſion: You 
C know, I ſuppoſe, how they have ſerv'd him. They 

* | have hang'd him, but he made a noble Execution; they 


: 


a] clapp'd the Rack and the Prieſt to him at once, but cou'd 


neit a Word of Confeſſion, nor a Groan of Repen- 
' tance; he dyd mighty well truly. 
* Lor. Such a Man is indeed h to be d: As for 
be | . iS indeed much to regretted : 


2 the reſt of your Eſcorte, Captain, I thank for em, but 
2. ſhall not uſe em. "OY OL as... 


14 1 m. I'm ſorry for't, Sir, becauſe I think you go in very 
85 Fr Þ = I'm much afraid your Rival won't give you 


Las. 


8 
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_ Top. If he does, I'll. be hang d; he's a damn'd paſſionate 
Fellow, and cares not what Miſchief he does. | 


Lor. I ſhall give him a very good Opportunity; for I'll 
have no other Guards about me but you Sir. 1 


Lop. Why, Sir, this is the fin of Preſumption; ſetti 
— 2 at Defiance, making Jack- pudding ef a Blundes 
Lor. No more, but follow. Hold! turn this Way; I fee | 
Camillo there. I wou'd avoid him, till 1 ſee what Part he 
takes in this odd Affair of his Siſter's. For I wou'd not al 
have the Quarrel fix d with him, if it be poſſible ro avoid 
Mc: [Exit Lorenzo. f 
n 
U 


Loy. Sir Captain Toledo, one Word if you pleaſe, Sir, - 
I'm agus, ory to ſee my Maſter won't — of your 
Friendly : Look ye, I'm not very rich ; but as far as f 
the Expence of a Dollar went, you'd be ſo kind to take a 
little Care of me, it ſhou'd be at your ſervice. 

Tol. Let me fee :— A Dollar you ſay ? But ſuppoſe 
I'm wounded ? 

Lap. Why you ſhall be put to no extraordinary Charge 
upon that: I have been Prentice to a Barber, and will be 
yo: x Surgeon my ſelt. 

Tel. "Tis too cheap in Conſcience; but my Land - Eſtate 
is ſo ill paid this War- Time | 
Lop. That a little Induftry may be commendable ; fo ſay 

no more, that Matrer's Kr d. Exeunt Lopez and Toledo. 
Enter Camillo. | 

How miſerable a Perplexity have I brought my elf into? 
Yet why do I complain? Since, with all the dreadful Tor- 
ture I endure, I can't repent of one wild Step I've made. 
O Love! what Tempefts can'ſt thou raiſe, what Storms 
canſt thou aſſwage? To all thy Cruelties I am reſign d: 
Long Years thro Seas of Torment I'm content to roll, ſo 
chou wilt guide me to the happy Port of my Lorenzos 
Arms, and bleſs me there with one calm Day at laſt. 

Enter Iſabella. 
What News, dear Iſabella? Merhinks there's ſomething chear- * 
ful in your Looks may give a trembling Lover Hopes. If 
you have Comfort for me, ſpeak, for 1 indeed have Need 
ol it. {ſab. 
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Iſab. were your Wants yet ſtill greater than they are, I 
bring a plentiful fuppy: 

Cam. O Heav'ns ! Is't poſſible ? 

1/ab. New Myſteries are out, and if you can find Charms 
to wean Lorenzo from your Sifter, no other Obſtacle is in 
your Way to all your Wiſh. | f 

Cam. K ind Meſſenger from Heav'n, ſpeak on. 

I/ab. Know then, that you are Daughter to Alvarez. 

Cam. How | Daughter to Alvarex / 

Iſab. You are: The Trurh this Moment's come to Light; 
and till this Moment he, altho' your Father, was a Stran- 

to it; nay, did not even know yon were a Woman. In 

— the great Fſtate, which has occaſion d theſe uncom- 
mon Aocidents, was left but on Condition of a Son; great 
Hopes of one there was, When you deſtroy d em, and to 


»BESPASTY 


4 your Parents came a moſt unwelcome Gueſt: To repair the 
- Diſappointment, you were exchang'd for that young Ca- 
mills, who few Months after dy'd. Your Father was then 
abſent, but your Mother quick in Contrivance, bold in 
Execution, during the Infant's fickneſs, had reſolv d his 

Death ſhou'd not deprive her Family of thoſe Advantages 

his Life had given it; ſo order'd Things with ſuch Dexte- 

rity, that once _ there paſt a Change between you : 

this (for Reaſons yet unknown to me) ſhe made a Se- 
cret to her Husband, and took ſuch wiſe Precautions, that 
till this Hour twas ſo to all the World, except the Perſon 
from whom I now have heard it. 

Cam. This News indeed affords a View of no unhapp' 
Termination; yet there are Difficulties ſtill may be of 
Hindrance. 

Jab. None except that one I juſt now nam'd to you; for 
to remove the laſt, know I have already unfolded all both 
to Alvarez, and Don Felix. 

Cam. And how have they receiv'd it ? 

Jab. To your Wiſhes both. As for Lorenzo, he is yet a 
Stranger to all has paſt, and the two old Fathers defire he 
may ſome Moments longer continue ſo. They have agreed 
to be a little merry with the Heats he is in, aud engage 
you in a Family Quarrel with him. 

Cam. I doubt, 1/abella, I ſhall act that Part but * 

1 
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Iſab. No Matter, you Il make Amends for it in the Scene 
of Reconciliation. | 

Cam. Pray Heav'n it be my Lot to act it with him. 

Jab. Here comes Don Felix to with you Joy. 

Buter Don Felix. 

Don Fel. Come near, my Danghter, and with extended 
Arms of great Affection let me receive thee. [Xiſſes her.] 
Thou art a dainty Wench, good faith thou art, and tis a 
mettled Action thou haſt done; if Lorenzo don't like thee - 


the better for t, Cods my Life, he's a pitiful Fellow, and I j 


ſhan't believe the bonny old Man had the getting of him. 

Cam. I'm fo enconrag'd by your Forgiveneſs, Sir, mo- 
thinks I have ſome flattering Hopes of his | 

Don Fel. Of his! T'gad and he had beft, I believe he'lk 
meet with his Match if he don't. What do'ſt think of try. 
ing his Courage a little, by Way of a Joke or ſo ?- ; 

Jab. T was juſt telling her your Deſign, Sir. 

Don Fel. Why I'm in a mighty witty Way upon this 
whimſical Occaſion ; but I ſee — * > a muſt not 

et; our Way into t of the People the 
ad Tu inform him — a Squabble he has — him: | 
ſelf into here. [Bxeunt Camillo and Iſabella. 
Enter Lorenzo and Lopes. 
Lop. Pray, Sir, don't be ſo obſtinate now, don't affront 


Heav'n at this Rate. I had a Viſion laſt Night about this 


Buſineſs on Purpoſe to forewarn you ; I dreamt of Gooſe- 
Eggs, a blunt Knife, and the Snuff of a Candle; I'm fur 
there's Miſchief towards. 

Lor. You cowardly Raſcal, hold your Tongue. 

Don Fel. Lorenzo, come hither, my Boy, I was juſt go- 
ing to ſend for thee The Honour of our antient Family 
lies in thy Hands; there is a-Combat preparing, thou muſt 
fight, my Son. 

Lop. Look you there now, did not I tell you? O Dreams 
2 wondrous Things, I never knew that Snuff of a Candle 
1 F 

Lor. Sir, I'do not doubt but Carlos ſeeks my 1.ife, I hope 
he'll do it fairly. | 
Lop. Fairly, do you hear, fairly! Give me Leave to tell 


you, Sir, Folks are not fit to be truſted with Lives, = 
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know how to look better after em. Sir, you gave 
—_ I hope you'll make him take a little more 

t. 

"ow Fel. My Care ſhall be to make him do as a Man 
of Honour ought to do. 

Lop. What, will you let him fight then? Let your own 
Fleſh and Blood fight ? 

Don Fel. In a good Caufe, as this is. 

Lop. O Monſtrum Horrendum Now I. have that Huma- 
nity abont me, that if a Man but talks to me of fight- 
| ing, I ſhiver at the Name on't. 

What you do on this Occaſion, Sir, is worthy of 


8 


SA Ine oy nr, 


CALI, 


9912 : 
au: And I been wanting to you, in my due Regards 
Te} [efore, this noble Action wou'd have ſtamp'd that ImpreE. 
fion, which a grateful Son ought to have for ſo generous a 
* Father. 


. Very generous truly! gives him Leave to be ran 
= theo? the A. for his — os brag on a hundred Years 
a. hence. . [Afide. 
Ia Lor. I think, Sir, as Things now ſtand, it won't be right 

for me to wait for Carles's Call; I'll, if you pleaſe, pre- 
vent him 
nt , . , . 
BY Lop. Ay, Sir, do prevent him by all Means; tis bet- 
- ter made a4 go you ion Grendel Times. 
wn Don Fel. Hold your Tongue, you impertinent Jack-a- 
napes, Twill have him fight, and fight like a Fury too; if 
be don't he Il be worſted, I can tell him that. For know, 
Son, your Antagoniſt is not the Perſon you name, it is an 
Enemy of twice his Force. | 
Lop. O dear, O dear, O dear, and will no Body keep 
em aſunder? 
| Tor. No Body ſhall keep us aſunder, if once I know the 
* Man I have to deal with. 
Don Fel. Thy Man then is —Camillo. 
Lor. Camillo] 
Don Fel. "Tis he; he'll ſuffer no Body to decide this 
Quarrel but himſelf, 
Lop. Then there are no Seconds, Sir. 
Don. Fel. None. 
Top. He's a brave Man. 
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Don K. No, he ſays no body's Blood ſhall be pil 6" 
this Occaſion, but theirs who have a Title to it. 


Lop. I believe he'll ſcarce have a Law-Suit ugon the 
Claim. 


Don Fel. In ſhort, he accuſes thee of a ſhameful Falſs./ 
hood, in pretending his Siſter Leonora was thy Wife? and 


has upon it prevail d with his Fat 
with thine, to let the Debate be 
him and thee. 


as thou haſt done 


28 * may the gentle Leonora ſay of 
$? - 
Don Fel. She approves of the Combat, and marries Car- 
Lop. Why, God-a-mercy. | 
Lor. Is it poſſible? ſure ſhe's a Devil, not a Woman. 
Lop. I-—cod, Sir, a Devil and a Woman both, I think. 
Don Fel. Well, thou ſha't have ſatisfaction of ſome of 
em. Here they all come. 


Enter Alvarez, Leonora, Carlos, Sancho and Jacinta. ' 


Alv. Well, Don Felix, have you prepar'd your Son? for 


mine, he's ready to engage 


Lor. And ſo is his. Wrongs prepare me for a thou- 
ſand Combats. My Hand eb 

I've had to every Thing of kin to Leenora ; but ſince 
the monſtrous Part ſhe acts has driven her from my Hear, 
I call fer R tion from her Family. 


Alv. You'll have it, Sir, Camilio will attend you inſtantly. 


Lop. O lack! O lack! will no Body do a little ſomething 
to yo Bloodſhed ? Why, Madam, have you no Pity, 
no Bowels ? [To Leonora.] Stand and ſee one of your Hus- 


bands ſtoter d before your Face? Tis an arrant ſhame. 


Leo, If Widowhood be my Fate, I muſt bear it as I can. 
Lop. Why, did you ever Cats the like | 
Lor. Talk to her no more. Her monſtrous Impudence is 

no otherwiſe to be reply d to, than by a Dagger in her 

Brother's Heart. 


Leo. Yonder he's coming to receive it. But have a Care, 


brave Sir, he does not place it in another's 


Lor. It is not in his Power. He has a rotten Cauſe up- 
on 


by the Sword twixt s 
Lop. And pray, Sir, with ſubmiſſion, one ſhort Queſtia 1 
_— 


has hitherto been held, by the 


- - © -| 


A * 
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do my fatal Hand; hear me, Camillo, bear, 


hs his Sword, 


better, Sir, but Prudence is a Virtue. 


with my Lady's Leave, I'll hold a Ducate he diſarms you. 
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I'm ſorry he is engag d in't; but ſinae 

is, he, muſt take his Fate. For you, my Bravo, £2 

me in your Turn. l . 
Ger. You'll find, Camillo, Sir, will ſet your Fand gut. 
Lor. A beardleſs Boy. You might have match d me 


Don Fel. Nay, Son, I wou d not have thee deſpiſe t 
Adrefary neither ; thou'lr find Camille will put thee 


. - 


not ? 
. Now do 1 hate to hear Peop 


; [They langh. 

Lor. Why, What I think I'm ſported with. Take 

Heed, I warn you all; I am not to be trifled with. 
Enter Camillo and Iſabella. 

Leo. You ſhan't, Sir; here's one will be in carneft with 

ou. 
or oi He's welcome: Tho” I had rather have drawn my 
Sword againſt another. I'm ſorry, Camillo, we ſhou d 
meet on ſuch bad Terms as theſe ; yet ſorry your 
Siſter ſhou'd be the wicked Cauſe ont: but ſince nothi 
will ſerve her but the Blood either of a Husband or Bro- 


x | ther, ſhe ſhall be glutted with't. Draw 


Lp. Ah Lard, ah Lard, ah Lard! 
Lor. And yet, before I take this Inftrument of Death in- 
Alvarez, ; all 
I te the utmoſt Powers of Heav'n, to ſhower upon 
my Head the deadlieft of its Wrath; I ask that all Hell's 
Torments may unite to round my Soul with one 
Anguiſh, if wicked Leonora bent my Wife. | 

Ommes. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! 

Leo. Why then, may all thoſe Curſes paſs him by 
wrap me in their everlaſting Pains, if ever once 1 
fleeting Thought of making him my Husband. 

Lop. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! 


Leo. Nay more; to ſtrike him dumb at once, and ſhew 
what Men with hone mar- 


Looks can practiſe, know he's 
5 


to another. 


1 1 
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peak; what they aver is true, and 1 
my ſelf iſe, a Witneſs of its doing, 
oul 25 on ! Me a Villain too Have at 
[He drazvs, 

—I can't bear the fight ont. 
up that furious Thing, there's no Buſineſs fort 
2m fineſs for a Dagger, Stripling ; tis that 
compence. 
to ſhew thee naked to the World, and 
thy Mouth for ever——I am my ſelf thy Wife— 
*Eor. What does the Dog mean? 
Cam. To fall upon the Earth, and ſue for Mercy. 
2 [Kneels, and lets ber Perriwig fall off, 
Loy. — — 

1 a one too ; you Waggs 
= I'm all Sage. Bak — (if I am 55 fl to 
call you by that Name) and let me hear the Wonders yon 


have for me. 
will ask from me: Tm to in- 


Iſab. That part her M 
form you then, that this Diſguiſe hides other Myſteries be- 
fair Eſtate * cover 'd by t, 


ö 
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fides a Woman ; a 
which with the Lady now will be reſign'd you. "Tis true, 
oy ed. ours before; but tis the God of Love 

To him you owe this ſtrange Dif- 
covey, you are to know the true camillo s dead, | 

that — ar — is Daughter to Alvarez. 
Lor. Incredible! But go on; let me hear more. 
Don Fel. She'll tell thee the reſt her ſelf, the next dark 
OT IE Ins in the Garden. | 
: Was it Camillo then, that 1 


A It was Camille who there made = py : 
whe has Virtue, re Wit and Loye—cnoug IL. 
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Father 8 Par on: yours, Leonora, roo, I muſt implore ; and 


Kain it. 
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Lor. The Proof ſhe gives me of her Love, deſerves a». © 
large Acknowledgment indeed. Forgive me therefore, Le- 
mora, if what I owe this Goodneſs and theſe Charms, I with- 
my utmoſt Care, my Life, my Soul endeavour to repay. 
Cam. Is it then poſſible you can forgive me? | 
Tor. Indeed I can; few Crimes have ſuch a Claim to 
Mercy; but join with me then, dear Camillo, (for ftill I 
know you by no other Name) join with me to obtain your 


yours, my Friend, for now we may be ſuch. [To Carlos. ] 
Of all I ask Forgiveneſs. And fince there is ſo fair a Cauſe 
of all my wild Miſtakes, I hope I by her Intereſt ſhall ob- 


Alv. You have 8 2 I with I had 
ſo ſtrong a one to yours; but i ture ſervices, tho I 
lay down my Life am em) I may blot _ . 
Remembrance a Fault (I cannot name) I then ſhall laue, 
tlie World in Peace. . 

Lor. In Peace then, Sir, enjoy it; for from this verx 
Hour, whate er is paſt with me, is gone for ever. Your 
Daughter is too fair a Mediatrix to be refus'd his 
to whom ſhe owes the Charms ſhe pleads with for it. 


From this good Day, then let all Diſcord ceaſe! 

Let thoſe to come be Harmony and Peace ; 

Henceforth let all our diff rent Intereſts join, 

Let Fathers, Lovers, Friends, let all combine, 

To make each other's Days as bleſt as ſhe will mine. 


-- 
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